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The MORNING, taken from Haller, — 


‘Tue moon retires—Nature’s dark veil no more ob- 
fcures the air and earth—the twinkling ftars difappear— 
and the reviving warmth of the fun awakens all creatures. 

Already are the heavens adorned with its purple hues 
and its fparkling fapphires; Aurora, fair harbinger of 
the day, gracioufly difpenfes fmiles; and the brightnefs 
of the rofes which wreathe her forehead diflipates the mits 
of night. 3 

The flaming light of the world advances from the 
eaftern gate, triumphantly treading on the thining fplen- 
dours of the milky way ;.clouds, covered with heaven’s 
rubies, oppofe him with their lightning, and a flame of 
gold {preads itfelf around the horizon. 

The rofes open, to falute the fun with genial dews ; 
andthe lilies exhale delicious odours from their fattin’d 
lvaves. 

The vigilant hind flies tothe labour-giving field ; he 
guides with careful pleafure the earth piercing plough ; 
in the mean time his ears are delighted by the lighifome 
bands of minftrels, which fweeten the air and woods with 
their melodious notes, Thus doth benignant heaven 
lighten the heavy preflure of toilfome induftry ! 

O Creator! all that I fee are the effets of thy power! 
thou art the foul of nature, and doft actuate every part! 
the {tated periods and glittering appearance of yon orbs, 
and the unquenched fire of the. revolving fun, proceed 
trom thy hands, and boait thy impreffion ! 

Thou illumeit the folemn moon to guide us amid dark- 
nefs; thou doft lend wings tothe unfeen wind, and by 
night thou doft enrich the earth with fruitful dews. 

From duftthou hait formed yon proud-topt mountains : 
from fand haft thou produced metals; thou has {pread 
yon firmament, and thou haft cloathed it with clouds, 
that it may remain unpolluted by the exploring eye of 
man. 

Thou haft wonderfully formed the veins of that fith 
which caufes rivers to overflow, and which makes whirl- 
pools, and fpreads devaftation with the flappings of his 
tail, Thou haft built the elephant, and thou haft ani- 
mated its enormous bulk, that it refembles a moving 
mountain. 





Thou fupporteft yon fpiendid arches of the heavens 
upon the vaft void; and with thy word thou hait pro- 
duced from chaos this wondrous univerfe, filling it with 
order, and giving it no other limits than its own grandcur.. . 

Great God! created fpirits are too infignificant to 
raife the glory of thy works! We lofe ourfelves in their 
immenfity. To tell them, one mutt refemble thyfelf in 
infinity. 

Humbly contented, I remain in my own preferibed 
circle. Incomprehenfible Being! thy rfplendent glories 
blind the prefuming eye of man! and he from whom the 
earth receives its being, needs not the praifes of a worm ! 


tHtttttteetetete 
PERSIAN APOLOGUES, 


A KING ought to nourifh his people even with his 
own fubftance ; becaufe he holds his kingdom of his 
people. Every fubject is the foldier of a jult King. | 

A virtuous King in an angry moment, ordered one of 
his flaves, who was innocent, to be put to death. O 
King, faid he, my punifhment ends with my life: thine 
begins at the clofe of mine. He was forgiven. 

O my brethren, we depart together, but on different 
voyages: fome to the north, and others to the regions of 
the fun. Werequire not the fame clothes nor the fame 
provifions. Welivein a family of which the father hath 
furnifhed us with very different accoutrements. Why 
fhould he who prunes the viaes hold the initruments of til- ° 
lage ? 

I walked with my friendduring the great heat of the 
day, under an avenue of lofty trees which afforded a fhade - 
impregnable to the blaze of the fun. A rivulet ran by 
through banks of the frefheft and greene!t turf. I faw 
the vilir Karoun ftretched upon that turf. He was 
aileep. 

Great God, faid I, doth not the remembrance of the evil 
he hath done prevent Karoun from enjoying the bleding 
of repofe ! Doth the foft murmur of the fighs of the un 
happy only footh him to profound flumber! 

My friend underftood me, and faid, God fometimes — 
giveth fleep to the wicked that the good may be at 
rett. 
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BLONKA ELVIRA DE ' ZUARES, 
(Conttnved from pase 187, ) 


WIUCH - propofsl could not but be dreadful to this ten- 
dor mother; and not beheving it potible he fhould efcape 
the vergerncs of hisrivel.in following his wife toa place 
where he hed ebfofute command, fhe employed all her 
power to difluzde him from fodangerous an enterprize. 

Kut Sure, night and czy tormented with the moft terri- 
le ideas, could not be prevsiled upon, ‘* Fear nothing 

‘for me, Madam,"’ faid he, “I fhell undertake nothing 
6 Pein Mthe life of Don Balthaza ar, L wilt only guard 
“ thetofmy dear Elvira fromany attempts cf herunw orthy 
© hufband, by being a clofe and fecret fpy on ell his ac- 
“tions: Twill clfo difguife myfelf in fuch a manner, as 
*© to render it imp offible for me to be known, end by that 
““means not to infringe the orders given me in the laft 
** converfation I had with that excellent woman. Ieven 
** will meke no effort to fee her : and if I fhould da fo by 
“any accident, fhe never fhall imagine it is Sebaftian 
* beholds her. Thus, without rifquing my own life, I 
‘put myfelf in acendition'to defend thet of hers, ‘This 
** adorable objc&, continued he, never offers itfelf to my 
‘ view either fleeping or waking, but with a dagger at 
** her breaft, or abow! of poifon in her hand, In fine, 
“madam,” added he, embracing her knees, “ it is to bid 
** me die to oppofe my departure, -I would do nothing 
‘without communiceting it to you, tho’ I might have 
**efcaped a fecond time without your being able to difco- 
* ver which way I fteered my courfe ; but your goodnefs 
“to me, my refpe&, my duty, and the difguiets you 
** would fuffer im fuch a ¢afe, force me to put in you 
** this confidence, and my very doing fo, may aflure you, 
** that I am fo fer from going in fearch of dangers, that. I 
‘will avoid them with the utmofl care; and when you 
** fee me again, I dere believe you will fee me, if not 
** more happy, yet, et leaft, more eafy,”’ 

Donna Catherina was a long time before fhe could re- 
folve; but feeing that he really died daily before her-eyes, 
fhe at le ft contented to his going; believing that if he 
took the precautions he had promifed her, he ran no very 
great hazard, efpecizlly as Lama would not have the: leaft 
{ufpicion of his venturing to that place, or that indegd he 
could arrive there withou} his knowledge. 

Her yielding to his defiics was the firft moment of joy, 
the unfortunate Sebaflian had known for a long time, it 
fhewed itfelf inev ery look and aftion ; and Donna Cathe- 
rina took it fora happy prefage of what fhould happen 
tohim ; their adieus were zn intermixture of hope, grief 
2nd fear: fhe recommended the care of him to the faith- 
ful Alvarez, who {wore never to abendon him in whate- 
ver exigence his fate fhould throw him ; and having left 
the country, he returned with this confidant fecretly to 
Lifbon, where hermbarked fifteen days after Elvira had 
taken fhipping, it being the feafon of the yeur when vel- 
{els went frequently out forthe Indies; where let us leave 
hjm in purfuit of his hopes, end {ee what became of Elvira, 

That beautiful lady, after a voyege of three months, ar- 


rived fafely at Goa, and being comduéted to the palace 


of the Viceroy, fhe no fooner appeared than her name ran 
through all parts of the city, by the joy which her fight 


‘treatment ! or did I once expe& to find it from you ! 
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infpived i im thefe who had followéd Leme from Pettugal ¢ 
and hoped that drer sath vce would cure him of that : un- 
worthy paffion he had for the Princefs of Achon, But ne 
furprizeor vexation wes ever {uperior to his, when he 
wes informed of her arrive! ; however, he diffembled it 
before thele of the court who were then about him, and as 
he could not Gi ip enlfe wit: ies ing to reccive her, went at- 
tended by a great number of courtiers, both Portugueze 
and Indian. Denna Elvira had on this occafion fummon- 
ed all her attra€tions to her ly negl. ‘ting to hetghtca 
nothing of the charms fhe had received from nature, by 
all the advantages of art end ‘drets, in order to me We her 
unfaithful hutband blufh at the preference he had given 
toa ftranger, ‘There was not one perion that faw her, 
without being dazzled at the fight of fo perfc@& a beauty, 
and who did not in fecret blame Don Balthazar for his 
attachment to the Princefs of Achon, : 

Donna Elvira accefted him with an air of mingled ma- 


jefly and {weetnefs, which redoubled the admiration of 


the {peétators, ** My Lord” faid fhe to him, I have 
‘‘ perhaps tranfgrefled in eppearing before you thus un- 
** fent for ; but the motive of that tranfgreffion, F flatter 
“ myfelf will be thought worthy of forgiveniels, I could 
“no longer refift the defire I had to fee you ; and the lan- 
* puifhing condition I have been in finee your departure, 
‘© made me believe the air in which you breathe, could 
v4 alone reftore me to my 2accuftomed health,” 

Tt does got appoar to me, madam,’” anfwered “Lama 
coldly, “that my abfence has been of any prejudice te 
‘‘ your health ; and I think on the coritrary, that repofe 
“and folituds were much more neceffary to you thai my 
‘‘compzny.” ‘Thefe words were too keen not to give a 
fen&ble wound to Elvira; but fhe teftified nothing of it, 
and contented herfelf with giving him glances, which 
made him underftand fhe was not ignorant of the motive, 
which occafioned her fo indifferent a reception; but he 
appeared little touched at it ; and giving her his hand, con, 
duéted her to his clofet, where they remained alone. 

Elvira no fooner faw herfelf at liberty, than fhe burf 
intoa torrent of tears: fhe was ftruck to the foutat’ the 
indifference of her fpoufe, tho’ fhe had conftrained her- 
{elf to conceal it before the company, and refle&ing on her 
misfortunes paft, and thofe which now threatened her ; 


-© How have’ you abandoned me, my ‘Lord !” faid’ fhe, 


‘¢ and how do you now receive me ! Have I fnerited this 
' 
*¢ I came not hither to reprosch your condu&, but:to re- 
‘* mind you, that you once didlove me, and that:l have in 
‘no ation of my life rendered myfelf unworthy ofthat 
** Jove ; and alfo to remonftrate, that it is net for ;yaur 
“ glory a woman of my age fhould. be fo long fapurtor 
© from a hufband fuch as you are.” 


_ **T proteftte you, madam,” anfwered he with a aul. 


cious {mile, that I am furprized at this fudden ten- 
« dernefs in you—you muft certainly be extremely 
** changed, or are excellent in the art of diffimulation ; 
“ but I fall not make it my bufinefsto fearch .into what 


'* paffes in your heart, nor would have you: perplex your- 


“felf about mine. You had, however, much better 
‘* have remained in Portugal, fince it was my defire you 
‘‘ fhould do fo ; but you are come hither, without my 
‘‘permiffion, and have feduced thofe in whom 1] have 








* confided to be your guard ; and fucha conduét is not, 
“* perhaps, fo agreeable as you may think, and might give 
 mejuft occafion of fufpicion: to prevent them, there- 
“ fore, fromtaking growth, you muft be more exaé in your 
* obedience at Goa, and not imagine you have any right 
“ to aét as you pleafe,if you would partake of the honours 
** to which you pretend,”’ in {peaking thus he went out 
of the room, without regarding her, of waiting fora reply. 
Nothing is more crucl to a weman who facrifices ail to 
hey duty, and whole virtue is the fole guide of all her ac- 
tions, than to have them fet ina criminal light by him 
for whole fake they are done: the foul cannot then avoid 
being agitated by a little felf-love, and confcioutnets of 
hot deferving fuch returns ; and it mult be a more than 
common goodnefs that can, on fuch an occafton avoid 
having recourfe to hatred or contempt. The unhappy El. 
vira felt in that moment, that fhe ftood in need of all 
her: fortitude tovanquith her refentment, andto reftrain 
herthoughts from fixing them on objeés more worthy 
her attachment than her perfidious and ungrateful {poule ; 
but driving every thing from her mind that was prejudi- 
cial to him, fhe at laft refolved to bear patiently all 
he fhould infli& upon her,and te ufe her utmoft efforts to 
love him, if it were poilible ; and the more to engage him 
to efteem-her, if no more, fhe intended to make a friend- 
Ship with the Princefs of Achoni in a fhort-time. 

While fhe was forming thefe innocent defigns, her jea- 
lous rival alarmed at her arrival, and the reputation of her 
beauty,.infpired very different. ones in Dona Balthazar, 
The moment he left Elvira, he went to her apartment, 
Where he foundher drowned in tears, uttering the molt 
bitter exclamations, and itruggling with one of her fe- 
male flaves, who endeavoured to hinder her from ftick- 
ing a poignard inher heart, ‘The [pectacle put Lama in- 
toacondition which it would be very. difficult to defcribe, 
-This man who had not been moved by the grief and mo- 
deity of the moft beautiful woman in the world, was 
now pierced to the foul at the fight of defpair in amiftrets, 
violent, inéonfiderable, unju aud extreme in all her 
paflions, 

He threw himlelf at her fect, with the moft tender air, 
and embracing her knevs, ‘6 Adorable Princels !’’ laid he, 
“what misfortune can haye, happened great enough to 
* make you think of deitroying the molt perfe& work- 
“‘ manfhip of nature ? whoever has offended you, I am 
“ ready to revenge—even were it mytelf, I here {wear to 
** you I would facrifice my life to give you fatisfattion,”’ 

‘Xerina, for that was the name of this princels, grew a 
little more calm at thefe. promifes made to her by 
her lover ; but as fhe was no way regulated by virtue or 
difcretion, and-could not endure to fhare the heart of 
Don Balthazar with another, fhe {pared nothing that 
might engage him to rid himfelf of Donna Elvira. To this 
ead, joining to her love and rage all the artifice of her 
fex ;** Ungrateful,” replied fhe, looking on him with 
eyes whole power fhe too well knew, “ it is on you alone 
“| ought to wifh gevenge ;—’tis you alone who have af- 
* fronted me ;—and in fine, ’tis you who caufe the mife- 
“ ry, the defoair, in which [am.. My rival is in the pa- 


‘Jee ; fhe enjoys a happincis whieh is only due to mg, 
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‘ You now have no eyes but for hor charns; and wiils 
* you pals with her all your happy moments, mine elap!c 
‘in tearsyin bitternefs.of heart, and gnawing, ang ith. 
‘* Death only can terminate the tormeuts your fatal pal- 
“ fion has involved me in.—Ah cruel !"’ continued the, 
“ imagine not I will be a witnels of her glory, fill up the 
“the number of her train, and fuffer patiently your 
‘“‘ change, and her contempt ; no, this poignard,'’’? added 
fhe, catching it up a fecond time, ‘* {hall deliver mez fram 
‘‘the mean, the fervile ftate ; and I fhall at leaft, have 
“the confolation in my. death, to be alfured of ven- 
*‘ geance in the remorfe which will inceffaatly purfue 
** you,”’ pee 

Then making an offer to ftab herfelf, the credulous 
Lama imagining he already law her expire, loft entirely 
all his remains of reafon ; aad haying wecfted the dag- 
ger from her hand, and caretling her in the moft teader 
manner, he alfurei her, that he hated Elvira, that hee 
pretence was no lels infupportable to him than it woulkl 
be to her, that he would give her the mot glaring proof; 
of it, and that all Goa fhould be wituels he adored only 
Xerina, that he would live and die for his adorable 
princefs, and conjured her but to fee in what manner hs 
would treat her rival before fhe thus reproachedhim, After 
this, he made athoufand vows to fubmit to whatever fh: 
would exact froin him, if the minner in which his incli- 
nation led hin to a& did not contént her, 

Thefe proteftations appeafed the cruel princefs, who 
then refolved to demand thse executioa of all he hal 
fworn ina {hort time ; but as the price of the complailfance 
fhe now had for him, fhe defired that the might never be 
obliged to fee the vice-queen, and. that that lady mighe 
have no liberty in the palace, 

Don Balthazar made ber no other reply than an imme- 
diate obedience, and calling ina gentleman of his train, 
who waited in an oater room, com.ninded him to afliza 
Elviraan apartment on the other tile of the palace, ant 
the moft diftant from his, andto let her know it was 
his orders fhe fhould never ftir out of it, without per- 
miffion, Then he told Xerina, that ashe coald not dil- 
penfe with allowing her acertain number of attendants, 
that cruel princels {hoald have the usning them; to the 
end, that being entirely devoted to her, they might give 
her an account of the interviews hs had with his wife, 
and in what mannerhe behaved to her. 

Thus the ladies of the court, wio had flattered then- 
felves with the honour of belonging to the vice-queen, 
faw themlelves fupplanied by the ilaves of the Princels 
of Achon, for no other would fhe fuifer to be about -thac 
unfortunate lady ; who finding herleif encompailed by 
women of that rank, and whole langaage fhe could not 
underitand, and deprived of her dear Leonora, was now 
ina condition much more deplorable than ever fhe hal 
been, and infinitely worle than the could ever have ima- 
gined he would have inflicted oa her, The faithful Leo- 
nora, being obliged to yield her place to the principal of 
Xerina’s flaves, and.forbid even to fee her dear mittrefs 


‘any more, was ready to die with grivf; but the unjult 


kama would havc it fo, and all complai..ts were unavailing, 
(Ta be continued. ) 
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UNG WomMEN, 





YET sR “Atv: 

ON TITE ACOUIREMENTS OF GIRLS IN THE KNOWLEDGE 
OF MUSIC, NEEDLE-WORK, DRAWING, DANCING, &c.—— 
THOUGHTS ON THE EDUCATION OF THE HEART, IN 
PREFERENCE TO THE SHEWY ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 

(Concluded from page 188, ) 


How different, from the above abftra& of a mother’s 
letter, is the following one from the excellent Lady 
Worthy ! who, though inthe bloom of youth and beauty, 
is vet the mother of feverel children, She adopts the 
education I have been neeemasnnne om, the education of 
The letter of this amiable lady, to her fr iend 
‘In town, is 2s follows: 

¢¢ | fhall remain, I believe, the whole winter in the 
‘ country, as I have here more lcifure and retirement to 
< forin the hearts of my children, than I fear the hurry 
‘of the gay metropolis would admit. I am at this mo- 
“ment fitting in my nuriery, furrounded with four of 
“ them, whilft my youngeft little babe is in a {weet fleep 


the heart. 


‘* in my leap. 
tal cultivation ‘of my deer little ones, to be as difficult 
‘the humen heart is flow in its ap- 
‘“* proaches to virtue; it muft be allured by kindnefs, and 
‘‘fometimes gently admonifhed by reproof. I am con- 
‘vinced this undertaking requires a vigilance and dex- 
“ terity which vet mutt be {carcely perceptible. You will 
‘* efk, perhaps, cen I teach fenfibility, or deliczcy, 
‘‘ora love of benevolence ? Believe me, they are alla 
“part of education ; they are the language of the heart. 
“ The waim enthufialtic difpefition of my lively little 
‘“ VYanny, 1 will by no means iupprefs ; but however this 
‘warmth muit be carefully directed, as it will make her 
‘} one day more zealoufly, I hope, atteched to the beauty 
* of virtue, than perhaps a more cold or languid difpofi- 
“tion, Mary (vour little favourite) is all gentlenefs—all 
‘** tender compatiion, I already feel for what that fenfible 
‘¢* heart of hers, in its future trials, muft undergo: alas! 
‘“her extreme fenfibility muft be my conftant employ- 
“ ment to diredt to proper objects; at prefent the dear 
‘girl is nuriing a dyimg red-breaft in her bofom, which 
“was found elmoft ftarved with hunger in an empty 
She has juft given me an inftance 
‘of her holpitelity, as well as her compaffion, by faying, 
iidecd inamma, this peor bird has a double claim to 
‘my cares: you fee he efked our prote&ion—he truked 
his little feet, his feeble under our roof ; what 
would it-be then not to afford him every af- 

Sweet Robin, you will reward me in the 


* as important. 


how 


- 


. 


“ yoom in the houfe, 


. 
© 


~ 


‘ wings, 
cruelty 
iitance! 
{pring with your earheit fomg 1’ 

Charlotte, my cldeft (your god danghter) is at prefent 


« 
. 


a 


fitting at my elbow, teeching two poor giris of her own 
fhe has efteblithed what the calls a little 
h th ie herielf j 


. you woul l be delighted to lee her, 


‘age to write: 
‘ e 

srefides— 
‘The tee tear 
os a} iftens in my eve, when I tell you, fhe has already, at 
the age of ten years, taught a dozen girls to read and 
Her heart is benev olent, 


‘ecademv. inthe nurferv, in whi 


> . te 
. WIite,. 
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In g ood truth, my Honoria, I find this men- ° 


-afide this {mall volume with great difdain, e 





No longer than yef-_ 






* terday I afked her what fhe had done with a little 
‘*‘ diamond ring given by her god father, as I had not 
‘lately feen it. Indeed, mamma, (cried fhe, blufhing) it 
‘is not left. I {corn to tell an untruth: but I have be- 
‘towed it to relieve the fhocking miferies of a poor 
‘family down in the village—indeed, mamma, they had 
* not bread to eat ; your laft bounty to them they were 
fo grateful for, they would not trouble you again, I 
could not bear therr children’s cries for bread! As fora 
diamond-ring, I defpife it !—indeed, I believe] fhould 
“‘ have given my beft laced cap, if I had it on my head, 
“to relieve the miferies of thefe poor folks.” I was 
furprifed, and pleafed ; but gently remonttrated fhe 
fhould have acquainted ine with fuch pecutiar diftrefs ; 
“ but ah! my friend, heart does this child pol- 
“‘fefs! and, whe m matured by prudence and experience, 
what may } not hope from fo ben 1evolent a difpofition ! 

‘* The heart of my little Charles, too, is a treafure ; he 
‘‘is this moment weeping over a beautiful butterfly, 
** which he has juft found mangled by the mercilets claws 
“ ofacat. ‘Indeed, mamméj I could havekilled her, if the 
‘“‘ hed not been your favourite domeftic; but fhe looked 
upon me fo pitiably, and was befides playing with her 
*“ young ones, I could not find it in my heart to do it !' 
** You will imagine a mother’s refined delight, to hear a 
“boy, not five years old, difcover thele propenfities ? 
‘*¢ But I fhould never have done, was I to tel! you of my 
** hourly pleafures in forming the hearts of my children.’ 

Thete, my friends, are the choice delights which you, 
in future, will abundantly experience, when you have 
implanted the generous purpofe, and taught the yet in- 
fant bofoms of your little ones to melt at another’s woe, 
Here, methinks, J fee feme gay, fafhionable mother throw 
exclaiming, 
** Never did I read fuch execrable ftuff! So girls are to 
‘¢ be buried alive! and to be made mere dowdies: if my 
‘ daughter had dared to fell her diamonds, I would have 
‘‘ whipped her to death! Pretty doétrine indeed! So, 
‘* fine eyes are only given to read the bible, and to make 
‘** cloaths for the poor! Ridiculous! And why may not 
** the polite accomplifhments be as much attended to, as 
** our daughters, forfooth, teaching a fet of dirty, ragged 
** parifh children to read and write ?” 

Before this fine lady proceeds with her opinion, I beg 
leave to fay, I had not the leaft intention to explode the 
pleafing accomplifhments; let every well-educated girl 
learn to dance, to play, to fing, &c. but let thefe things 
be only as amufements. I would calmly afk a mother of 
this ftamp one plain queftion, which is this: Is her 
daughter to be educated for the feraglio at Conftantino- 
ple? or, without going fo far as Turkey, does fhe intend 
her child to be the amufement only of the wanton hours 
of iome vile libertine ? or would fhe wifh her to fhine in 
the re[peétive chara&ters of a faithful wife, a tender mo- 
ther, a prudent miftrefs, and, above all, a good ehriftian ? 
If fhe is to be educated for the former horrid purpote, 
certainly every allurement muit be confulted; every art 
which can improve or adorn her perfon will then become 
neceflary ; paint, powder, patches, maydews, falfe hair, 
cofmetics, beauty-wafhes of all kinds, not to mention 
puppy-dog water, and chicken-fkin gloves, may then not 
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anly be ufed with propriety, but for aught I know, may 
be abiolutely neceffary. But if a daughter is to be formed 
to fhine in the refpe@able chara€ters of a good wife, &c. 
her heart and not her face only, muft be the obje& of im- 
provement ; fhe muflt be taught the virtues. I would 
venture to afirm (ignorant as I am of the libertine world) 
that the moft abandoned profligate would be very loth to 
marry a woman, of whofe virtues he had no opinion: 
whatever his own vices were, he would chufe his wife 
not to be abandoned to the fame vile courfes. It is 

slcafant to hear a libertine obje&t to a marriage of fuch or 
fuchalady, becaufe her charaéter is fulpe&ted: they are, we 
may obferve, wonderfully nice in this particular, It 
fhould feem as if, like the iallen angels ef which Milton 
fo emphatically deicribes, 

“ They {ee and pine their lofs ;” 


of fuch amazing force is the beauty of virtue. Iam not 
here {peaking of that particular virtue, which is efteemed 
the diftinguifhing char: éteriftic of our fex ; for I muft 
confefs, I know net one tingle virtue which is not equally 
as fit and becoming in the men zs in us: but I am [peak- 
ing of virtue in the fargeit extent of the word. 

A lively girl may, perhaps, here efk, ** How it will be 
 poffible for her eyerto get an hufband, if the is to be fhut 
‘up moping with fome old maiden aunt, or to be cternally 
‘Sunder the wing of her mother ?”’ In fhort, if fhe * is 
“ to fhun rather than court the public notice ?”’ To this 
I add, forthat very recion particularly fhe will be moft 
likely to fucceed. 


Milton’s account of the moft amiable char: &er (before 
the fall) which can be imagined, is, that fhe was 


*¢ Not obvious, not obtrufive, but retir’d.’”’ 


A worthy man of fenfe will look for the woman he 
would wifh to marry, not at a ma!querade, or the front 
box, but in the bofom of retirement, foothing the pain- 
ful hours of an aged parent ; affueging the forrows of fome 
friend in calamity ; or adminiftering comfort, in its va- 
rious forms to the needy; as one in whom he inay re- 
pote his every care ; as one to whom he may impart his 
every grief; fure of her pity, and convinced of her con- 
fidence: in fhort, 2s to the friend of his heart, zs well as 
the miftrefs of his affeétions, 


I will not clefe this long letter, after I have affured my 
two amiable friends, I mean not from what I have faid, to 
exclude the ornamental accomnplifhments ;—far from 1t.— 
My heart yet beats with the fond with, that I may ftill 
live to fee and hear your dear little girls not only per- 
form, but excel, in every polite art—as well as in the 
moft exalted praétice of every virtue and religious duty. 
J would wifh, in fhort (to ule an admired expreflion of 
the firft Lord Lyttleton’s) that 

Their minds be wrtue, 


as ‘By ihe Graces dreft.” 





Adieu !—May angels guide their itfent Reps to hap- 
pinefs and God! is the ardent prayer of your 


Mof affe@tionete friend. 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DF C4*I*4. 
UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS 


Tranflated from the German of Tf Aink, 
(Continued from page 191.) 


Overcome by fatigue, I laid myfelf down once 
more: but was fo reftlefs and uneafy, that I foon got up 
again, walking flowly onwards, The branches of the 
trees were conftantly beeting in my face ; I ftumbled 
every moment, and feveral times came to the ground, ' I 
was feized with additional terror, when I at once heard a 
howling and roaring around me, which was entirely dif- 
ferent from that of the ftorm, and made me apprehend the 
approach of wild beafts. I gave myfelf up for loft, ftag- 
gering onward with the egony of a dying perfon, and at 
length came to an open {pot, where I faw light at a dif- 
tance. I recovered a little from my apprehenfions, and 
refolved to advance towards it. Ere long I perceived 
that the howling and roaring purfued me, and began to 
run with fo much velocity, thot I fcarcely touched the 
ground, ‘The ftorm continued to rage with unabated 
fury. My eyes wereconitantly directed to the fpot where 
the light came from, and when I had nearly reached it, I 
felliuddenly to the ground, Lhurried wp with the hafte 
of one who is purfued by a robber witha naked fword, 
and having advanced a few fleps, found myfelf at the 
gate of a ccaftle, However, I perceived at the fame time 
to my greateft terror, that the howling and roaring was 
coming nearef and nearer, and fancied I faw fome wild 
beafts not far off. I knocked violently at the caftle gate, 
‘*Who is there?” fomebody, whom I could not fee, 
fnarled with a rough voice from above. ‘ For God’s 
** fake,’ exclaimed I, *‘ open quickly the gate toa maa 
* who has loft his way in the foreft, and is purfued by 
wild beafts!’? No anfwer was returned. My agony 
increafed with every moment. At length the gate was 
opened, ‘The entrance was as {till and gloomy as the 
grave, I groped my way through the dark. ‘* Come!" 
faid the fame voice I had heard before, and at the fanie 
time a hand, cold as ice, pulled mealong. I fhuddered 
violently, and was going to retire, when the gate was 
fhut after me, with a thundering noife, 

Perceiving that my retreat was cut off, I bade defiance 
to my fate, and refolved to meet the worft asa man. The 
icy hand was drawn back, when I had advanced a few 
fteps, I ftopped, to wait till it fhould again lay hold of 
me and lead me farther; but I waited in vain. ‘* Good 
“‘ friend!” faid I, at length, ‘* will you condué me to 
‘the mafter of the houle ?’”—But no anfwer enfued. I 
groped around, expeéting to find my guide, whom I fan- 
cied to be near me, but he was gone. Although I liften- 
ed with the greateft attention, yet I could not hear the 
moft diftant found, not a foot-{tep through the whole 
building, Nota fingle ray of light broke through the 
difmal darkuefs which furrounded me, and I proceeded 
with extended arms, Having advanced about thirty fteps, 
I felt fome refiftance; I examined with my hand, but it 
fuddenly itarted back ; I attempted once more to ftre:ch 
out py hand, and ftaggered back, when like the firkt time, 
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1 felt a heap of fkulls and bones, Horror anda chilly 
tremor, fhook my whole frame. 
The awfal (tillne’s which furrounded me was s fill unin- 
terrupted, 

I was fixed to the ground, wildly ftaring through the 
impenetrable darknels; At length I heard a hollow broken 
found, at a great diftance, I littened attentively, After 
along paufe, it vibrated in my car a fecond time, The 
idea that I had nothing more to lofe, and that every 
means of effecting my efcape from that refidence of hor- 
ror were cut off, entirely fubdued my fear, and prompted 
me to follow that found, I itaggered with fearful fteps 
along the. wall, which led me to a ftaircafe, Having de- 
{cended five fteps, I heard a dolcful groan, not far dif- 
tant. I advanced flowly, and with the utmoft circum- 
{pe&ion, mufing on my aukward fituation, when at once 
1 felt my. paflage obftru€ted by a door, which I opened 
without difficulty. The room to. which it led, was alfo 
a refidence of darknefs. and difmal filence. I hollowed, 
but no anfwer was returned, and I refolved to enter it 
boldly. Fortunately | examined the entrance with my 
foot, before I proceeded, and found with unfpeakable 
horror, that it was bottomlcfs, The hollow difmal found 
truck my eat again, from a {mall diftance. I fhuddered 
violently, and ftaggered onward. Every thing was lonely 
and filent all around, I came toa fecond ftair cafe, af- 
cended feven fteps, and then delcended as many, when 
iny eyes fuddenly beheld a faint glimmer of light, which 
ieemed to emerge from below, at a great diftance. Coming 
neater, 1 obferved that I was ftanding on the brink of a 
deep aby!s, from which the glimmer broke forth. An old 
half rotten ftaircafe led down, I refolved to rik every 
thing, and pulling off my thoes in order to avoid making 
a noile, began to defcend. When I came to the eighth 
Ren, I heard the hollow found again: I ftopped.a minute, 
and then went on with returning courage. When I had 
reached the middle, the light fuddenly dilappeared, and 
unpenetrable darkuets furrounded me once more, I ftop- 
ped and began to confider what I fhould do, when a ftone 
got loole beneath. my fect, rolling down with a terrible 
noife again the door of the vault. ‘* Who difturbs my 
‘6 reit 2’? the hallow, well knewn voice exclaimed. 
‘Verror fesled my. lips, and J] was rivetted to the ground 
in dread expeQation. The door of the vault opened flow- 
ly, anda pale white figure appeared, witha candle ia one 
hand, It advanced two fleps, lifted up one hand ina 
menacing manner, and difappezred. My fenfes were left 
in anxious dread, my bived congealed within my veins. 


I did not know how I got up the fteps. Having re- 
covered a little the ule of my fenies, I perceived that I 
was Ona way quite different from that which I came, 
and arrived at the bottom of a fpiral ftaircaie. I had 
reached the fecond partition, when I pufhed againfta 
window with my right hand, fhivering the glais-pane in 
a thoufand pieces. 


claimed. At the fame time I heard {ome perfon open a 
door, and was juft going to aniwer, when a mort 
alarming difcourfe filled me with new apprehenfions, 
“ Have you fharpened the knife?” one of the talkers 
afked, ‘* Yes, it is bright and fharp,” replicd anotiei 


I was almolt petrified. 








‘* Who is there ?’’ a rough voice ex- } 
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voice, ‘this blood fhall flow abundantly.” With thef- 
words the door bur open. Horror and defpair winged 
my fteps. [I flew down the ftair cafe, when I was fud. 
denly ftapt by the ice-cold hand which I had felt on my 
catrance inthat abolds of terror, My fenfes fled, and L 
dropped dowa, 

, (To be continued, ) 
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The STORM.—A FRAGMENT. 


By winds tempeftuous was the veTel driv’a, 
O’er the Broan waste where lo: acly waters rofl ; 
Darknefs huag awful round the low’ring heav’ny | 
And heavy ‘thunders ; graan'’d from pole to pole.’ 


Mas. Faucerns. 


a OF heaven, have mercy upon me $”’ sabiahend 
Amelia, as fhe was carried from the cabin to the deek ; 
** Will my troubles never have an end, yet why fhould l 
** murmur fince it is the will of heaven, I fhould be mi- 
** ferable—But, oh! my poor mother.—’’ Here fhe was 
topped by a heavy fea, which wafhed over the deck, and 
took off one of the men that fupported her, Amelia had 
the prefence of mind to cling to fomething whieh pre- 
vented her from fharing the fame fate. 


It was expected that the veflel would not hold out 
long ; they had got the boat along fide, and, urged Amelia 
to make hafte into it—‘* But where is my mother,’’ 
faid fhe, ‘I cannot leave her to perifh alone.’ They 
told her that her mother was fick, and could not bear 
the fatigue of being removed. ‘ J/il e’en ftay, then, fo 
‘* comfort her—and die with her, if it mut be fo, God's 
** will be done, Farewell, my friends’’ continued fhe, as 
the boat was pufhing off, ‘“* May the God of nature be 
‘* merciful to you, and fend you to fome place of fafety.”’ 
Here the boat was {wallowed up in a wave, and fhe never 
faw it more, , i 

Amelia haftened to comfort her fick mother—-The 
ftorm abated—There were two men, who had preferret 
ftaying behind with her—to help her—They thortly after 
flaw a fhip not far off that had fuffered but litule during 


| the florm—They made fignals of diftrels, aud were pro- 


videntially relieved. 
L. B. 


New-York, Dec. 17, 1795. 
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I; is faid, that one chara&tcriftic of a pun is, that it ean- 
not be trantlsted. ——The following 1 is an inftance of a pun, 
which if not tranflated, is no pun, 

Harry Erfkine, the Selwyn of Edinburgh, puzzled the 
little wits of his acquaintance, by inferibing on atea-cheit, 
the words 

| tu poces! 


It was fometime before they found cut that the wit 
ofthis hes in tive literal tranflationThou teacheft / 
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St, Anthony. being much efcemed for his Preaching, I ferd 


you Ats Seranon to a Company of Fifies. 
: And am your obeduent fervant, 


Wauen the Heretics would not regard his preech- 
ing, he betook himfelf to the fez-fhore, where the Ri- 
ver Mereeehia driembegues itfelf into ‘the Adriatic ; he 
here called the fith together in the name of God, thet 
they might heer his holy word, The fifth come {wimming 
towerds him in fuch vzft fhoals, both from the fea and 
from the river, that the furface of the water was quite 
covered with their multitudes, ‘They quickly ranged 
themlelves according to their feveral {pecies, intoa very 
beautiful congregation ; and like fo many rational crea- 
tures, prefented themfelves before him to hear the word 
of God, St. Anthony was fo ftruck with the miracu- 
lous obedience and {pbmiffion of thef¢ poor animals, that 
he found a ferret fweetnefs diftilling upon his foul, and 


R, G, W. 


at laft addreffed himlelf to them in the fojlowing words : 


‘“* Alcho’ the infinite power and providence of God, my 
** dearly believed Ethes, difcovers itfelf in allthe works of 
** his creation (zs, in the Heavens, in the fun, in the maon, 
‘ and in the ftars, in this ower woyld, inmen,and in the 
** other perfeét creatures); nevertheiefsthe goodngs of the 
* divine Majefly fhines out in you moreeminently, and ap- 
** pears afier a more particular manner, than in any other 
created beings ; for notwithftanding your being compre- 
* hended unde: the name of reptiles, parteking of a middle 
‘nature bettveen ftones and beafts, and imprijoned in the 
* deep aby{s of waters; notwithftanding you ere toffed a- 
* mong biNows, thrown up and down by tempefls, deaf to 
* hearing, dumb to fpeech, and terrible to behold ; not- 
* withftanding, I fay, thefe natural difadvantages, the 
* divine greatne{s fhews itfelf in you after a very won- 
* derful manner, In you are feen the mighty myfteries 
‘of an infinite goodneis: the holy feripture has always 
* made ufe of you as the types and fhadows of fome pro- 
* found facrament, } : 

‘* Do you think, that, without a myftery, the firft pre- 
“tent, that'God Almighty made to man, was of you, O ! 
“ye ffhes P do you think, that, without a myftery 
* among all creatures and animals which were appointed 
‘ for facrifices, you only were excepted, O ! ye fifhes ? 
* do you think there was nothing meant-by our Saviour 
* Chrift, that next to the pafchal lamb, he took {o much 
** pleafure in the food of you, O} ye fithes ? do you think 
4* it was by mere chance, that, when the Redeemer of the 
world was to pay a tribute to Cxfar, he thought fit to 


** find it inthe mouth of a fifh ? Thefe are all of them— 


“fo many myfteries and facruments, that oblige. you, in 
"a more particular manner, to the praifes of your 
* Creator, . | 
“It is from God, my beloved fifhes, that you have re- 
“ ceived being, life, motion, and fenfe, It is he that has 
*“ given you, in compliance with your natural inclina- 
*‘ tions, the whole worid of waters for your habitation : 
. it is he that has furnifhed it with lodgings, chambers, 
caverns, grottes, and fuch magnificent retirements as 
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“ are not to be met with in tlhe (rte cf hires, er in tlhe 
palaces of princes. Lou havetbe witer der your cwrads 
“ing---a clesr tieufperert chert, brighter then ccyt- 
“tel you cen fee from its decpett Loticm, every thing 
‘6 that pifies on ite furfece: you heve the cyes of @ lynx, 
* or of ap argus : you are guided by a tccret end urciitg 
“ principle, delighting in every thing thet mzy be benet- 
“cial toyou and avoiding every thing that may be hurt- 
“ful: you are carried o1 by # hidden tnuftin.é, to preterve 
* yourlelves, and to propzgate your fpecies : you cley 
in all youreétiens, words, and motions, the dittates ct 
‘“ nature, without the lealt repugnancy or cof.tradiciion, 

“ The colds of winter anid the heats of tummer are 
‘equally incapable of moletting you, A ferene and a 
* clouded fky are indificyent to you, Let the cartl 
“ abound in fruits or be curfed with icargity it has ne 
*‘ influence on your welfare, You live {e¢ure in rain and 
‘“‘ thunders, lightnings and earthquakes; you ‘have ne 
‘6 concern in the blofloms of ipring, or in the glowings 
*‘offummer ; in the fruits of autumn, or in the trefts of 
“winter, You are not folicitous ecbout hours or days,’ 
‘ months or years ; the variableneis gf the weather, of 
** the change of featons, : 

© In what dreadful majefty, in what wonderful power 
*§ jn what amazing providence, did God Almighty dil- 
** tinguifh you among all the {pecies of creatures that pe- 
** rifhed in the univerfal deluge |! You only were inien- 
§* fible of the mifchief that had laid wafte the whole world, 

‘© All this, as 1 have already told you, ought to intpire 
** you with gratitude and praile towards the divine Ma- 
“ jefly, that has done fo great things for you, granted you 
§* {uch particular graces and privucges, «nd beaped upom 
* you fo many diltinguifhing tavours ; eprd fitice tor uit 
*‘ this, you cannot employ your tungucs in the praites of 
‘ your benefaftor, and ‘are not proviaed with words te 
‘‘ expreis your gratitude, weke at lcaft, iome fign. of res 
‘* verence ; bow yourlelves at his name ; give tome fhew’ 
‘¢ of gratitude, according tg the belt of your capacitice 3 
 Exprefs your thanks in the moift becoming inanuer 
§ you are able ; and be not unsnindful of al! the benefits 
§* he has’beftowed upon you,’” 

He had no fooner stone ipeaking, than (behold a miracle) 
the fifh, as tho’ they had been endued with reaion, bow- 
ed down their heads, with all'the marks of a profound’ 
humility and devotion, moving their bodies up and 
down with a kind of fondefs, :s approving what lad 
been fpoken by the blefled Father Anthony. The 
Legend adds, that after many Heretics, who were prefenz 
at this miracle, had been converted by it ; the Saint gave 
his benediétion tothe fith and difmiffed them, 
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METEURULOGICAL OBSERVAI1UNS, 
From the the 13th to the 19th inft. ; 





Days ofthe Thermometer obferved at Prevail OBSERVA 

onth. | 8, A. M. 1, P.°M.6, P.M. nial. abauedas - we 
- | deg. 100 deg. 100 deg. 100} B a. 6. a 8. 6: 

Dec.i3 | 5: 50 50 s.do. do.{ rain cloudy clear 
14 3 39 38 75 | Ndo.nw'{ fnow cloudy clear 
15/3 39 36. w.do.do,| clear de. cloudy 
16 | 35 41 38 w.nw.do. | clear clear  cleag 
17 {323 50 44 41 w.swdo.| clear dao. dy. 
18} 41 43 $5 76 | W.wwdo.} cloudy do. do, 
19/29 95 37 5° 3¢ juw.dodo} ckar do da 
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EFFUSIONS OF 





THE MADNESS. 
Noe yon dim lamp, whofe quivering light 

Each moment threatens to expire ; 

Amidit the awful gloom of night 

Wild fancy {natches up the lyre. 


Now ftrike in hafte the lowett, harfheft notes, 
In plaintive wildnefs let the mufic flow ; 
While rais’d in air, imagination floats, 
And views with haughtinefs the world below 
Diftraéting care 
And torturing pain, 
Blafh thro’ my brain, my wings decay— 
I grovel on the carth again. 


The day is paft, perhaps the fum 
Of life committed to my care, 
Fternity’s at hand: 
Now bufy recollefton come, 
Arrange my thoughts, which light as air 
Are wandring o’er enchanted land. 


The wearied mind, no longer feems, 
Intent on aught but {cattering dreams; 
Accordant with its houfe of clay, 

It languifhes and dies away. 


Revive, my foul! a gleam of hope appears, 

When time has trac’d his deflin'd courfe of years 

This active {pirit, {park of heavenly fire, 

From fluggifh matter freed, thall feek its fire : 

Man, happy man! fhall rife and foar away, 

Amid the fun-fhine of eternal day ; 

Redeeming love, fhall prompt the endlefs fong, 

And praifes echo, through the joyful throng. 
New-York, Dec. 16, 1795. 
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A TA BUT Z2 
To thee MEMORY of MARIA READ, 


A\rtenp ye friends of fcience, to my tale, 
And fympathize with me, Mar1a’s fate : 
With me her moft untimely death bewail, 
With me her virtues and her lofs regret. 


Ye tenants of the flecting day behold, 

The pride of {cience, mouldring in the grave : 
Not all the charms that virtuous youth untold, 
From rutblefs death, my lovely triend could iave. 


Ble with a heart, where focial virtues dwel:, 
@& mind and perfon in each grace matur’d ; 
For others woes as for her own the felt, 

And fympathizing oft their grief fhe cured. 
Be my Marz1a’s tomb with laurels crown'd, 
Let fcience from oblivion, fave her name ; 
Her virtues Kve, for all her triends around 
Will feel infpir’d with emulation’s flame. 


Her {potlefs foul, form’d for feraphic love, 
Teo pute to vie with objeds here below ; 
On angel wings, now feems to foar above, 
Where when life ends, the virtuous furely go. 


A. 


New-York, Dec. 17, 1795; C. 
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THE MODERN WIFE, 


rm 
| O tell of Heroes, Gods or Kings, 

OF Plebeians or Patricians, 
Of Poets, Politicians, 

Or any fuch fantattic things ; 

At prefent is not my intent, 

My mufe is fix’t, and firmly bent, 

To tell a tale, a tale of ftrife, 

And noily war ’twixt man and wife. 


Sir Simon Sober, blefs his dear o!d foul, 
Was by the world ’yclep’d an honeit man; 
He was not very wile, mor yet a fool, 
But he had fomething {weeter far than honey, 
The fummum bonum, glitt’ring, fhining money, 
On which his fond ideas ran. 
The laifes all, both high and low, 
‘With winning {chemes attack the beau ; 


They ogle, {mile, and each one plays her part, 
Madam, your fervarff—la! Sir, is it you, . 
I proteft—-I—blefs me—Sir adieu ! 
They try ten thoufand fubtle tricks, 
‘The rich old codger’s mind to fix, 
And fleal his foolifh heart. 
but one more lucky than the ref, 
And Lady Betty was her name : 
Soon fir’d the am’rous galleat’s breaft, 
A:fd fat it ina flame. 


He courted, fhe approv’d, 

The nuptial day was fix’d, for why, they thought they lov’d. 
Now roguifh hymen 
Tack’d Sir Simon, 

And Lady Betty, faft for life; 

H-= {wore he'd love, 
She’d conttant prove, 

Bui ah! he little thought he’d fuch a wife. 


The honey moon with mirth and glee was paft, 
Sure never morial man was bleis’d like. him, 
Bui ak! fuch fceacs were much too fweet to laf, 
His cup was fll’d with pleaiure to the briim ; 
Lut in the bottom Is a crack, 
The liquor lotes by degrees, 
His wife has lott che pow’r to pieafe, 
He grows old, 
She grows cold : 
The faddle of marriage fits hard on his back. 


My Lady Betty proves a very wife, 
The veil from off her temper now is caft ; 
Courthhip and love, like idle vapours pati, 
Open a field for matrimonial ttrite. 
She reigas the miitrefs of her !-uiband’s wifhes, 
Llc dares not even call his foul his own, 
Afraid to think, afraid to a&, 
His a€tions watch’d, his thoughts ranfackt, 
Each {park of pleafure flown, 
His fpoufy wears the breeches 
The fervants dare not mind their mafter, 
My lady’s tongue goes fo much faiter ; 
And poor Sir Simon, fick with fpleen, 
Is never heard, nor ever {een. 


New-York, Dec. 17, 1795- ALEXIS. 











NEW-YORK: PrRintep sy JOHN BULL, No, 115, Cuerrny-Srreet, where every Kind of Printing Work is 
executed with the utmoft Accuracy, Elegance and Dif/patch.— Susscriptions for this Macazine (at 25, per month) ~ 
are taken in at the Printing-Ofice, and by E, MITCHELL, Bookfeller, No. 9, Matden-Lane, 


— \\ 


‘\ 


flus 
Wal 
Jui 
fen! 
ah 
tal 


fon 


] 
{we 
yor 


. 
WO 


an 


he 


